
Ml v. ...

THE FAKNiINGTON TIMES, FARMINGTON, MISSOURI.

IBM
OT ft. HOH

DID DRAW THE LINE AT THAT

After All, There Waa Something tha
Victorious Insurgents Would

Not Be Guilty Of.

The successful revolutionist (forFPAN
BY

Wi JOHN BEECKENMDGE ELLIS
'y ILLUSTRATIONS BY'

, 0 EE2WIM mEKS
. .1' ;r v

i. ' a! ,

"''"ps,, 's V (COPYRIGHT 1912
EOBB5-MEPCML- L CO.)

,;;taf,?N 'ir it!!111"" u m fui wu to
her Unn ,rv In h w iltlu man. this v.tv iiluli',., i,, i m charity rl nnd n am,,', ,,,,,,

pilfer of In Ii ir. Mtfitm.li .ran
area) litti realm) i I r in iin.I wl i.ik sight of Simon .1
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una Oregon In satiation sal (Iran to his grni

that month) leuued hark In his chair.
"While you correspondents have

been reasonably ucruralo in your ac- -

founts," he remarked, "you hare ovor- -

looked some of our goods polntB. We
acknowledge capturing Urn Insurgent
general, starving h!m a week, beating
him regularly, off hlu ears and
finally banlahlug him, but "

He paused that tho foroc of the re-

mark might bo fully felt.
"When you say we have been

and given to extreme cruelty,
you overdraw It We haven't evnn
hinted at running him for

Now Y'ork Evening I'ost

ECZEMA ON BACK AND CHEST

I'lerson, N. Dakota "Tho ecxema
started on my scalp. It Anally went
on to tho back of my neck, then on to
my back, arms and cheat. It broke
out In plmplcB first and than seemed
to run together In some places, mak-
ing a sore about tho alzn of a dime.
At tlmeB tho Itching and burning were
so lntenao that It seamed unbearable.
Tbo moro I scratched It tho worse It
becamo, and there would bo u Blight
dlschargo from it, especially on my
scalp, bo as to make my hair matted
and sticky cIobo to tho Bcalp. The
lialr was dry, lifeless and thin. My
hair was falling so terribly that I had
begun to despair of ever finding" re-

lief. My clothing Irritated tho erup-
tion on my buck. The aflectcd parte

rro almost a solid scab.
"I had been bothered with eczema

for about a year and a half. Then I

began uBing tha Oatleara fasag and
Ointment. I used them dally for two
months and I was cured." (Signed)
MIhs Mildred Dennis. Apr. 30, 1913.

Cutlcurn Snap and Ointment sold
throughout the world Sample of each
free. with . Skin Hook Address post,
card "Cutlcura, Dept. L, Uos ton " Adv.

Unconquerable Cat.
There Is Just oue animal man has

never conquered, never can conquer.
Centuries ago every other beust be- -

came tho slave of man or else lied
far from human habitation. One und
ono only refused to flee or to submit.
This only exception to a world of
servants and of seared enemies Is the
domestic cat. When some animals e

man's slaves and others fled
from him, the cat did neither. It
simply took all the favors and ad-

vantages man had to offer, and refused
to do one lick of work In exchange.
Heat a dog and he will fawn on yon.
Heat a rat and It will attack you and

stumbled to his desk, and leaned up
on it. Ilia fare burned; that of (iraco
Nolr as ghastly white.

"Now, you," said Fran, her voice
vibrating as the faced the secretary,
"go to your typewriter!"

(irat e did not move.
Fran's eyes resembled cold Btonea

with Jagged itolnts as her steady arm
pointed; "Co! Stand where I tell
you to stand. Oh, I have Lamed lions
before today. You needn't look at me
Bo I'm not afraid of your teeth "

Grace's fear was not Inspired by
tlread of exposure, but by the realiza-
tion that she hud done what she could
not have forgiven In another. Hut for
the supreme moment she might never
have realized the nul nature of her
feeling for her employer She stood
appalled and humiliated, yet her spirit
rose In hot revolt because it was Kran
who had found her In (iregoryit arms.
She glared at her deilanily.
, "Ycb." Bald Kran somberly, "that's
my profession, lion taming. I'm the
'World Famous Kran Nonpareil.' Oo
to oi:r typewriter, Urnce Nolr, I say
Oo!

Grace could not speak without Oi-

ling every word with concentrated
hate: ' You wicked little spy. your
evil nature won t let you see anything
but evil In the fruits of your eaves-
dropping. You misjudge simply be-

cause it would be Impossible for you
to understand "

"I see by your face t lint you under-
tand plty you hadn't waked up long

ago." Kran looked from one to the
other with a dark face.

"I understand nothing of what you
imagine you know, (irace said stain
merlngly "I haven't committed a
crime. Stop looking nt me ns If 1 had

.(j0 ou heart" Her tone was pas
sionate: "I am what I have alwayB
been " Dltl she sny that to reassure
herself? "What do you mean. Kran?
I command you to put your suspicious
In wordi."

"I have had them roar at me before
today." cried Krnn. "What mean Is
that you're, to leave the houao this
day."

i shall not leave Ihls house, unlcBB
Mr Gregory orders It. It would be ad
mlttlng that I've done wrong, and am
what I have alwnys been. What you
saw ... I will say this much, that
It shall never happen ngnin Hut noth-
ing has happened that you think, little
Imisjstor, with your evil mind . . .

am what have always been. And
I'm going to prove that you are an Im
poster In a very short time."

Fran turned to Hamilton Gregory
"Tell her to go." b1io said threatening

ly, "Tell her she must Order It. You
know what I mean when I say she
must go. and she needn't show her
claws at me I don't go Into the cage
without m whip Tell her to go "

He turned upon Frnn, pushed to ut
ter desperation. "No you shall go!"
he said between clenched teeth.

"Ycb!" exclaimed (irnre. It was a
hiss of triumphant hate.

Kran lost control over hcrBelf "Do
yon think, knowing what I know, that
I'll stand quietly by and Bee you dls
grace your wife aa you disgraced
. . . Do you think 10 let you have
ihla Grace Nolr for your . to
he the third Do you think I've come
out of your paBt life to fold my hands?
I tell you plainly that I'll ruin you
with Hint secret before I'll let you
have this woman "

(Tl ' UK CCWITINtTBD )

to freeze at the bottom before it docs
at tho surface.

At that depth waves are not felt.
The force of waves Is In proportion
to their height. It Is said that the
sea Btrikes upon certain rockB with
the force of seventeen tons for each
square yard

The pressure of water Increases
with the depth. One mile down this
pressure Is reckoned nt moro than a
ton to tho square Inch In other
wordB. moro than 133 times tho pros-- i

lire of the atmosphere The depth of
tho sea presents some Interestlns
considerations. If, It Is claimed by
one authority, the Atlantic ocean
were lowered 6,564 feet, it would bo
reduced to half Its present width If
It were lowered a little more than
three mlleB the result woidd bo dry
land all tho way beiwoen Newfound-
land and Ireland. If the Mediter-
ranean were lowered 660 feet, Africa
would be Joined to Italy, and three
separate seaa would remain.

Wins Rich Husband.
A pretty girl, a bit of banana peel,

a gallant young man to the resoua, and

decided

i his nil or the
n bom hi hail

n on back, serenely Bablng
ipposed thf horse imulni
njoytng ml fri'i'dom with
Not ii toomad far other

i Bapphlra had even had
nn Bob In bring hir hither,

Willi I art) hands be had dug hla
pitfall.

Id) nit. aware Of her ridlcu-lo- ,

sat down and began tn

Mull Cllnti n inquired. "Taking
drive. hh."

H r heav) fmtt
m i inly Joi iilar-mi-

Unfortunately,' Mlaf Sap-
,h Ira, speaking '.Will fold civility
Mr. lelteraon had t come elaar to

ha could recapture the
re Hiving htm a lift, and

hail nn id. 'a nn Idaa that wo fh"iild
Hud tdimilil come uimii v are
sorry to Intrude." Had her life
ponded on It, Misa Bapphlra oonl
have withheld a Illial touch -- I'os
al lily you were not looking for .Mr Jef

' feraon to come back ho soon."
"Why," answered Abbott, stepping

to the ground, "hurdly ho soon. At
any rule, he felt that nothing waa to
be (rallied by staying In the buggy Is
Hint the horse that belongs to this
buggy? Lai mi. hitch It up, Mr. Simon."

This has been a terrible experience
for BW," growled Blmon, All the sani".
be let Abbott do tin work hut not ns
If he meant tn repay him with gratl--

little
What was the matter with your

horse, anyway T' Abbott eh srfall In
lUlret

Simon looked at him sourly. "Didn't
Fran tall you that the horse got Beared
at her throwing rocks at my cork,
and broke from the tree where I'd
faatened it. and bolted for town?"

"Mr Simon," said Fran Innocently
"I don't believe tho bona was men
ttoned oitee. while you were gone."

it would be Interesting to know
what was," remarked Robert with
humor no dry that apparent! It choked
him; be tell to coughing huskily.

Miss Sapphlrn gave him n look while
he was struggling In his second par
oxyetn n healed him by auagaatloa.

"Turn." s.Utl Miss Sapphlrn with be
coming gravity Robert, still under
the Influence of ner though l wave, boI
amnly drovi bar from the sceoe.

When the last buckle was clasped
i came out her,- for a quiet peaceable

fishing," said Simon "I've spent my
time hunting horses, and being afraid
something inighi happen to Fran."

Mr. Aabton look care of me," Kran
Huid reaaauringly

Simon cried explosively, "And who
took care .if him"" He climbed In be-

side Kran and begrudgingly offered Ab
butt the imaginary space of a third
occupant, hut Abtsiit declared his
preference for st lulling

"This has been a hard day for my
henrt," Simon grumbled, aa he
snatched up the whip vindictively,

The buggy rolled away.
"Mine, ioo," Abbott cnllod after them

emphatically.
Fran looked hack at him. from ever

the lowered top. He saw her hand go
10 her bosom, then something fluttered
In the air and fell In the grassy road.
He darted after 11 as If It were a clue,
showing the Way to the princess' cas-tl-

I'erhaps H was. He pounced upon
It- - It was the gaaaa Of hearts.

CHAPTER XVI.

A Tamer of Lions.
The Ufa of n hoiiHchold progresses,

usually by insensible gradutions, to-

ward some great event, some climax,
for the building of which each day has
furnished Its grain of sand. Today.
Hamilton Gregory and Grace Noir
were In the library, with nothing to
.indicate the approach of the great mo
meat in tluir lives. It was Grace'H
impatience to drive Krnn away von
before Robert Clinton should bring
the secret from Sprlnglield, that pre-
cipitated matters.

"May I speak to you, Mr. tlregory?"
She rose from the typewriter, slightly
pale from sudden resolution.

Gregory never missed n movement
of his secretary, but now he lifted hla
head ostensibly, to make Ills observa-
tion official.

"It's about Mr. Clinton," said OraCfl
in n low voice, feeling her way to that
Kran."

He laid down his pen with a frown,
Suddenly l.ls missions In New York
and Chicago becatno dead weights.
Why Oracc'B "Mr. Clinton" Instead of
her customary "Brother Clinton?" It
seemed to equip the. school director
with formidable powers. Gregory has-
tened to put him where ho belonged.

"Oh! Something about Hob?" hi
ked caaually.
Mer liinit waa ataadj, her voh

lllllllllle "Vra."
Hi r humility touched htm profound

I) Knowing how unshakable wep
ner t .a, i. ins. n- niaui' a iii'Hperat
attempt to divert bar mind: "That
ettled, Miss (Jrai". and It'l too la'

now to alter the decision, for til"
school board ha already voted us a

new luperintendent- - be has been boi
his notification Abbott Aslilon U on
of It. and It'a nil hlu fault. Hob wit
the only one to Itand up for him, btl
he waan'l strotiK euouin to hold hi
friend above the wave of popUUf opt
Ion. Don't ask ma to interview Uo:
for Abbott Aslilon "

Orace calmly waited for thla fu'.llll:,
to paaa; then With an air lllaaalllll
"Now. nhall wa talk sensibly?" ahe r

stinted approve the ai liou of tie
school In rd. It did wi 11 In ilisnit.
inr Profc sor Aabton, May I ask aboir

"But You Can't Love Him, Can You?'
Gregory Asked Brokenly.

Mr. Clinton? He urges mo to .narry
him at once

"Nonsense " ho exclaimed,
'it Is not nonsense," (iraco calmly

responded. " He thinks I rould make
him a better man. We would work
among the very poor in the Chi' ago
eettlementn; maybe In one of yoaff
own mlaalona. often wonder If I

couldn't do more good by personal
contact with evil, than I can lure
with a person like Kran always clog-
ging my efforts."

lb Btartcd up "(irnce! You go
away ? And and leave ma and my
work?"

"let Kran (III my position. You
think she's the daughter of your boy-

hood friaad il would give her posi-
tion and Independence"

"No one can ever fill your place."
Gregory claimed, with violence HlB
ducks burned, lambent flamag
gleamed in his brown cyra. The (.f.
tool was startliugly beautiful. At such
exalted moments, thinking no evil be-

cause ceasing to think, grown nil feel-
ing, and It hut an Infinite longing, the
glow of paaalon raftaad his fare, al-

ways delicately sensitive. The vision
of Oruce. In giving herself lo another,
like a devouring tire consumed tnnae
temporary supimrts that held 1,1m

above the shifting sands of bjg Inner
nature

"Grace! Hut Grace! You wouldn't
marry him!"

Because she found his beauty appeal
lug to her as never before. DOT Voice
was tha colder: "Anyone's place ran
be filled."

IOU uon i care: lie cried out des
perately.

"Kor Mr. Clinton? Yes, I admin hlB
persistence In seeking Cod, and hie
wish to work for mankind, (iod DC :nes
oaHb r to some than to others, nm) f
believe I rould help"

Gregory, aghast at her measured
tone. Interrupted: "Hut I mean that
you don't care donl care for mo '

"For" she began nbruptly, tnen
added In nn odd whisper, "for you?"

"Yes, for mo . . . don't care
how much suffer, or whether I suf-
fer at all mean my work, If It suf-
fers. If I loae you, Grace "

"Oh. you will always have Fran "

"Fran!" he ejaculated. "So you
don't care, Graco ... It seems in-

credible because I care bo much.
Grace!" Ills accent was that of uttor
despair. "How can 1 lose you since
you nre everything? What would be
lert to live for? Nobody else sympa-
thizes with my alms, wio but you un-

derstands? Oh, nobody will over sym-
pathize ever cure "

"Gut, Mr. Gregory!" sho began, con-
fused. I lor face had grown white.

"Grace!" he onught her hand, expect-
ing It to be snatched away the be.Se)
ho had hourly admired at its work.; he

could feel its warmth, enresa Its shapel-
iness- and It did not resist It trem-
bled.

He was afraid lo prows It at first,
leal It be wrenched free; and then, tho
neat moment, he was clasping It con-
vulsively. For the first time In her
life, Grace did not meet hlB eyes

"Grace!" he panted, not knowing
what ho was saying, "you care, I Bee
you rare for me don't you?"

"No," she whispered. Her lips were
'Icy. her eyes wide, her boBom heaving.
HoundnrieB hitherto unchangeable,
warn suddenly submerged. Desperate-
ly, as If for her life, she sought to
cllag to uuch floating landmarks as
duty, conscience, virtue but they were
drifting madly beyond reach.

"Hut yon can't love him, can you?"
Gregory asked brokenly.

Grace, with closed eyes, Bhook her
head - what harm rould there be In
that confession?

You won't go nwuy, will you,
Grace?" he pleaded, drawing her
closer.

She shook her lo ad, lips mill part--'
d. still closed.
"Speak to me. (irucc. Tell me you

w ill never leave me."
Her lips trembled, then he hoard a

lulnt "Never!" InBtnntly neck and
brow wcro crimsoned; her face, al-- ,

ways superb, became enchanting. The
dignity of the queen was lost lit the
woman's greater charm.

' HecauBo you love me!" cried lirog-or-

wildly. i know you do, now, I
k now you do!' ins arm was noout
her. "You will never leave me be- -

you love me Ix)ok at me,

It seemed that her eyelids were held
down by tyrannoua thumbs. She tried
to lift them, and tried again. Her
faoa was Irradiated by tho sunrise
glow of n master passion Swiftly bo
kissed her lips, and as she remained
motionless, he kissed her again and
again

Suddenly she exclaimed blindly:
"Oh. my God!" Then sho threw her
arms about him. us he drew her lo his
bosom.

It was at that moment, aa If Kate
herself had timed the Interruption,
that Kran entered.

There wns a violent movement of
mutual repulsion on the part of Hamil-
ton Gregory and his secretary. Kran
stood very gtlll, the sharpness of her
profile defined, with the keenness of
eyes nnd a slight graynoBB about the
Hps that made hat look oddly small
and old.

Kran was a dash of water upon
raging lire. The effect was not

but choking vapors.
lost to old self consciousness,

it was naeaaaary for Qraoa to readjust
herself not only to those two, but to
herself aa well.

Fran turned upon her father, and
pointed toward his desk. "Stand
there!" she. said, scarcely abovo a
wills, per

(ir.gory burst forth In blind wrath:
"How dare you enter the room In this
manner? You shall leave this house
at once, nnd for ever. ... I should
have driven you out long ago. Do you
hear me? Co!"

Fran's nrm was still extended
"Stand then !" she repeated.

Quivering in helpless fury he

SCIENTISTS TELL OF THE SEA;

Some Facta Not Generally Known,
But of Interest to the Man

Who Admirea Nature.

Not only Is tho Boa Pho rcBcrvolr
Into which all rivers run, but It Is the
cistern that llnally catchos all the
ralu that falls, not merely upon Its
own surface, but upon the surface of
the land und upon tho roofs of our
houses. It has been calculated that
each year a layer of tho entire sea
fourteen feet thick Is tnken up Into
the clouds. This vapor Is freBh, and.
If all the water could bo removed In

the same way, none of It being re-

turned, there would. It is figured, be
left a layer cf pure salt 230 foot high
on the bed of thf Atlantic. These fig-

ures are based upon the assumption
that three feet of water contain one
Inch of Bait, and that tho avorage
depth of the ocean Is three miles.

At a depth of about 3,500 feet the
tempcraturai Is uniform, varying but
llttlo between the poles and the
equator. Tho colder water Is below.
In many deep bays the water begins

in arlft
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Mr.
Tin

with
I'r.go

n.i
h..ii

ln hi r fortt n it c
ball that Ih in thi- fllll, in taril'T.
rri.n v., nji fll Hli. til, It na life

n.i soughl i iimi.
ma in, homa

man Hli
unit surprises ihr ...t It
decides In ak II, ih mint

nrlngfleld to Intt'Miicni" i a nt,,ry
t ran rttiata aoimtl in hrr bni nealnetQraea Kran offers lir aarvlei In i Jr. a

r tut secretary iiaring Dip etnporary
ttnaonra of flrare Tin latter, farina of
PYan'a purpoac raturna and eryupta a
tout hiinc nr.-n- between f her and
datiKtil-'- Trim ar.t. riMtn tr uili Mm
nreRory'a brother Aliln.it. w
tinn aa 'ii" rtntendent, it i"
iimi d ) nndi her altllna al
bumry II' Intna her ami in dli
''Int. ,ii hi niHttr.

CHAPTER Continued
snatched tt the whip, nnd

leaned over as If to Inah th" empty
aitatiB sh. had suddenly become the
child again. "We must drive out of

Oountry now Time to get
bark lo the Make .Belli World " She
atood up, end the lap robe fell about
h. r like green wnven from which
apringa a lauchlng nymph

Abbott still felt stunned The crauh
of an Ideal arouses the echo "Is
there no truth la the World?" Hut yea

Fran waa here, Fran the adorable,
"Fran,' be pleaded, don't drive out

of sure Enough Country. Walt long
enough foi me to tell you what you
are lo me."

"I know what I am lo you.' Kran
retorted- - "Hit up!"

Bat '.' hat am I lo you'' Ihm't iirlve
h ' fast the tn i's are racing pasl like
mad I won't leave Sun Knough COBA
rv until I've uili) yon all "

"You Shall! No, I'll not let you take
hla whip "

"i will take it hi go Praal Bleea
ad darling Fran "

She gripped the whip lightly He
pould not looeaa her hold, but he
could keep bT hand ii, his. which was
Just ih well BU1I, a semblance of
Struggling was called for. and thai is
why tin gonad of approaching wheels
was drowned In laughter.

Here we lire!" Fran cried wickedly
"Make-H- i lleve World of Kvery '.lay,

gad some of tin Inhabitants . . ."
A antre) bad come down the lalitom

UHed road- - hud Miss Sapphlrn fob
lowed Abbott In order to discover h in
with Kran? The suspicion was not
Juki . but his conscience seemed lo
turn color or waa It his face? In fact,

"Wc Must Drive Out of Sure Enough
Country, Now."

i'ran and Abbott were both rather red
caused, laissibly, by their struggle

over the w'ilp.
On the front Heat of the surrey were

Miss Sapphiru and Hob Clinton. On
tint back neat was Simon Jefferson
whose hairy hand gripped a bailor
fastened to n rlderh HS horse; the very
horse w hich should have been between
the shafts of the Oregory buggy.

Miss Sapphira stared at Abbott,
tpcechlcss. So this Is what he had
meant by wanting the air unstrained
'by wlndow scroenH. Studying, Indeed!
Abbott, In bis turn, stared speechless-
ly at the led horse.

Hob Clinton drew rein, and grasped
his bay colored mustache, Inadequate,
to the actuation. He glanced reproach
fuil,v at Abbott; the young fulluv vuat

then desert you. You cmi t conquer
the cat. You can't make it work.

In Plunkvllle.
"Why do you keep your Jail barrl-- ,

cuded so strongly 7 Those tramps
dor't want to get out."

"1 know that," said the constable,
"but there's plenty want to slip In."

Getting Some Business.
'is your son. the young doctor, get-

ting any business?"
Yea; he did very nicely during the

greon apple season, and he says the
football season promises well."

His Weakneaa.
Sin- - Ho does not seem to be a brll- -

llant conversationalist.
Ho-- No; unfortunately, ho can't

talk on any subject unless be knows
something about it I'uck.

Never Quit.
"In the old days doctors used to

bleed patients for most of the dls- -

eaaeB." t
"They still do, my boy; they still

do." Detroit Freo I'resB.

Test of Temper.
"Cows nre placid animals."
"Indeed they are! Observe what gf

Hence and forbearance they show
when thumped In the ribs by flying
golf bulls.

Never Can Tell.
"What have we here?"
"Mob chasing a murderer."
"Ah, yes. To bang him or to crown

bin with laurels which ho Is too mod-
est to accept?"

In the Natural Order.
"I saw Hilly at the parly trying to

kiss that fat girl. Did she lot him?"
"Well, sho offered a stout resis-

tance."

No Risk.
Doctor Have you any of that run-

down condition?
Patient No. I can dodgo nil tho

autos.

Disquieting.
"Mammn, why did you marry papa?"
"So you've begun to wonder, too?"

Detroit Free I'roHB.

Pain in Back and Rheumatism
are the daily torment of thousands To ef-

fectually cure these troubles you must re-
move the cause. Foley Kiiinry Pills liegin
lo work for you from the first dose, and ex-

ert so direct and beneficial an action in the
kidneys and bladder that tho pain anil tor-

ment of kidney trouble sooa disappears.
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